her voice was clear as a girl's. Town was four miles
away*

One day a week later old man Falls came In to town
and found old Bayard in his office. The office was also
the directors5* room. It was a large room containing a
long table lined with chairsj, and a tall cabinet where
blank backing forms were kept? and old Bayard9s roll-
top desk and swivel chair and a sofa on which he
napped for an hour each noon*

The desk^ like the one at homef was cluttered with a
variety of objects which bore no relation whatever to
the banking business,* and the mantel above the fire-
place bore still more objects of an agricultural nature*
as well as a dusty assortment of pipes and three or four
jars of tobacco which furnished solace for the entire
banking force from president to janitor and for a re-
spectable portion of the bank9s clientele* Weather per-
xnittmg, old Bayard spent most of the day In a tilted
chair in the street door^ and when these patrons found
him there5 they went on back to the office and filled
their pipes from the jars. It was a sort of unspoken
convention not to take more than a pipeful at a time.
Here old man Falls 'and old Bayard retired on the old
man^s monthly visits and shouted at one another (they
were both deaf) for a half hour or so. You could hear
them plainly from the street and in the adjoining store
on either side*

Old man Falls21 eyes were blue and Innocent as a
boy^s and his first act was to open the parcel which
old Bayard had for him and take out a plug of chewing-
tobacco^ cut off a chew and put it in his mouth^ replace
the plug and tie the parcel neatly again. Twice a year
the parcel contained an entire outfit of clothing^ on the
other occasions tobacco and a small sack of peppermint
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